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	1. Chapter 1

**Hey! So this is my first Fan Fiction, so don't go too harsh on me!**

**I just decided to whip up a GraLu story. Might be a few chapters.**

**Okay, I'll let you guys read! Enjoy!**

**And by the way, I obviously don't own Fairy Tail. :D**

Gray Fullbuster had fallen in love. Hard and fast.

It had snuck up behind him, surprising him. He had never expected it. He couldn't deny his feelings anymore; they were simply too strong. When she wasn't around, his heart ached for her presence. When she was around, he was more happy than he had ever been. He had never thought one girl could change him in so many unique and vivid ways.

She had taught him to love.

And he could never thank her enough.

Standing before him was Lucy Heartfilia, with her big brown eyes and soft blonde hair.

The girl was running to him, a large grin on her face, tears spilling down her porcelain cheeks.

"Gray!" She screeched.

I opened my arms to her. It had been _seven months._

She sprinted into my arms so fast I toppled over. My arms wrapped around her.

I was back. _Home._

She was sobbing with happiness. "You're back," she whispered.

"I'm back." I pet her head, smoothing her hair down affectionately.

My head fell back, onto the black tile, exhausted from the long trip back to Fiore.

I got up, onto my knees, gently holding her chin with my hand, so I could get a good look at her.

Her hands wound around my neck, pulling my lips down to hers.

I had imagined this moment so many times, but imagining it didn't nearly compare to the real thing.

Her lips were moving rapidly against mine, not caring that people were starting to stare. I dropped my suitcase and snaked my arms around her perfect waist. She nibbled my bottom lip, and her head dropped to my chest, and she just sobbed.

"You have no idea how much I missed you," she whispered.

I chuckled. "Lucy," I spoke calmly. "You were the only thing keeping me going. Every night, I thought of you."

She looked up at me, and I got lost in her chocolate eyes. The eyes I had fallen in love with two years ago.

I lifted my soon-to-be-wife up, so we were on our feet.

"Just you wait 'till we get back home!" She exclaimed.

I wound my hand in hers as we walked towards our car. "Why? Don't tell me you couldn't keep the house clean!"

She giggled, leaning into me. My God, I had missed the warmth that radiated from my precious Lucy. "No, everyone has organised a party for you!"

My eyes widened. "Really?"

"Well, yeah! Everyone's missed you so much, Gray…" She pecked my cheek. "And now you're back, and I'm not letting you leave me like that again."

"Don't you worry, Luce…" I gently stroked the side of her cheek. "I'm not going anywhere."

I melded my lips with hers. The world seemed to stop every time we embraced. She smiled into our kiss.

"I love you, Gray," Lucy whispered.

"And Ilove _you, _Lucy."

I pulled her towards the car. I just wanted to get home, to be honest. I missed Lucy a lot, but I also missed my friends.

We climbed into our black car, and I was driving, of course. Luce was holding my hand. Very tight.

Not that I objected.

"Natsu's been going _crazy, _he hasn't had anyone to pick on!"

I laughed. "How's everyone been?"

"Yeah, good! Cana's still drinking like crazy, Loke's still trying to flirt with me, the usual."

I heard my jaw clench at the sound of that. Loke was still trying to get Lucy?

"Why can't that jackass just accept that you're _mine?_"

I held her soft hand up to my mouth, and kissed it. She blushed. The ring I had given her eight months ago, when I proposed to her, shone in the light. I beamed. It looked amazing on her.

I was going to marry this amazing girl, and I was going to make sure that everyone knew so.

_Especially Loke._

Right now, at this moment, I was the happiest I had been in a long time.

I guess he got so caught up looking in my eyes, he didn't notice the truck that was spinning towards us.

Ironic.

"Gray! Watch out!" I shrieked.

"Oh, shit!" He turned the car left at the last minute.

And the last thing I remember was my eyes meeting with Gray's for a split second with fear as the car spun in the air, and a searing pain. Then, darkness.

"Docter, I'm sorry, it's been three days. Shouldn't he have woken up by now?" I asked the doctor that was treating Gray.

"Miss Heartfilia, he suffered a severe concussion. Not to mention all his bruises. He just needs rest."

"Yeah, he's been getting rest… _for three days!"_

"Miss, I'm sorry. There's nothing we can do, you guys hit that tree pretty hard. You should be thankful Mr Fullbuster turned when he did. Things could be much worse. Wouldn't you agree?"

I nodded.

There _was _nothing else we could do, aside from wait.

I walked into Gray's room. All our friends were there.

Natsu, seeing my saddened expression, rushed to me and wrapped his arms around me.

I couldn't help the tears from falling. I leaned into my best friend and sobbed into his chest.

"Oh, Luce," he said gently.

Erza and Natsu had stayed here with me, sleeping in chairs and living off disgusting hospital food and coffee.

Natsu's hands were around my waist, and he was whispering assuring things into my ear.

My God, I loved Natsu right now. He knew just what to do to make anyone feel better, but his carefree aura was enough to calm me.

He released me from his embrace, his eyes brimming. "At least we kept the damn party up," he said, trying to lighten the mood. I laughed sadly, as did Erza. "Then, when Ice Brain wakes up, we can throw him an even bigger party!"

Natsu had nicknamed Gray Ice Brain because of that one time, at the Fairy Tail 24/7 Shop...

Erza moved over, making room for me on the armchair she was sitting on. I snapped out of my reverie and gratefully sat down next to her, holding Gray's hand.

I sure hoped he woke up soon; I only just got him back. I couldn't lose him that quickly.

Gray was strong; he would make it through this.

"Lucy, Gray is going to be just fine. You should go home," Erza said gently. I looked at her, not sure what to say. "you need some proper rest."

I was too tired to protest, so I just nodded.

Gray was unconscious. Erza would call me when he woke up.

He would be fine with the reatest people in the world.

_Well, the second greatest, _I thought with a smirk.

When I got home, I stopped.

I couldn't even step into the house.

_Oh no._

How did this happen? Why the _fuck _did this happen?

The party that had been set up for Gray was ripped to tatters. Papers and feathers and ripped up pieces of furniture where everywhere. I dropped my pink handbag. Someone had been here! Everything was destroyed!

And then, a thought crossed my mind.

_The dress._

I walked directly into Gray and I's room. Under the bed we slept in was a box.

A box that had a gorgeous white dress in it that fit my body like a glove. Erza, Cana and Mira had come with me to choose it. Wendy had also chosen her dress, since she was going to be our flower girl.

They had all chosen their own dresses for the wedding.

I dropped to my knees beside our bed, and reached under, taking out the white box.

When I opened the box, I screamed.

…The dress was gone.

The dress that had taken weeks to find, was gone.

I searched the entire house, in a state of fear…

…But my beautiful dress was nowhere to be seen.

I dropped to my knees. "FUCK!" I screamed.

My house was destroyed. The house Gray and I had lived in for so long… destroyed.

Someone would pay.

I called Natsu over.

"Hello?" He answered on the second ring.

Lucy was calling me.

Lucy was supposed to be sleeping.

That could only mean that either Happy had gotten into her food again, or she was in trouble.

"Hello?" I asked.

"Natsu," Lucy sobbed. "Come to my house, please, something's happened, the dress is gone, I—"

"Shhhhh," I told her. "Slow down. What's wrong?"

Erza looked at me, worry in her brown eyes.

"What's going on?" Erza mouthed, but I flapped my hand around in the air, signalling for her to wait as I walked over to the window.

Erza pouted.

"Someone's been in my house," she whispered. "It's a mess. The dress is gone."

I was confused.

But Lucy was in trouble.

I had to help my best friend.

"I'll be right over," I told her.

"Natsu, where are you going?" Erza inquired.

"I'll be back later. My best friend is sad," I said furiously. "Someone _made her cry. _SOMEONE MADE LUCY CRY! THEY WILL PAY!"

I sprinted out of the hospital, to my car and sped down the road.

_I'm coming, Luce._

**Sooooooo? What'd you guys think? **

**I'd love to hear from you, just as much as I'd love to continue this story!**

**I personally love how Natsu is Lucy's best friend, and so is Erza.**

***sigh***

**Stay awesome!**

**-Lilly:)**


	2. Chapter 2

I sat in our hallway, gently touching the photos that were scattered among the floor.

Photos of Gray and I.

Only, now that Gray wasn't here, the photos didn't mean as much.

Those were photos only Gray and I looked at together.

I sighed. _Please hurry, Natsu..._

I heard Natsu's loud car pull up outside my small house.

He jumped out of it, rushing towards me. His pink hair seemed to glimmer in the sunset.

"Lucy!" He screamed. "What the fuck happened? Who did this?"

I couldn't bring my knees to lift up from the floor.

He dropped down next to me, cursing as he stood on some broken glass.

"Everything's destroyed.." I sobbed.

Natsu wrapped his arms around me, surrounding me in a circle of comfort.

"Lucy," he said. He lifted my chin, gently wiping the tears from my cheeks.

His dark eyes were exploring the depths of mine; reading me. The thing he did best.

He sighed, pulling me onto his lap. I did not object. I felt him lower himself to the ground, and we lay there, a devastated mess.

My head was nestled gratefully in his chest.

"Who did this, Luce?" He asked me.

I kept my eyes shut; I was afraid that if I kept them open, the tears wouldn't stop.

"Who made you cry?"

That made me chuckle. I pulled away from his chest, keeping my body close to his. I smiled. A genuine smile.

His arms unconsciously snaked around my waist, a rare move from Natsu.

It was wrong, because I was with Gray. So why did I find my body _welcoming _this new touch?

We stayed like that for a while.

And then, Natsu seemed to snap out of it. He sat up abruptly.

"Well," he said as I pouted. "Looks like we have work to do."

A few hours later, we had cleaned up most of the mess.

Natsu had put some boppy music on, and we found ourselves having fun.

Natsu and I were in the kitchen, picking up all of the pieces of wood and fluff.

And then, I knew I was in trouble.

Because Natsu's favourite song came on the radio.

His head immediately snapped up.

I looked at him, biting my tongue to contain a very loud laugh.

"OHHHHHHHHHHH!" Natsu screamed.

He dropped the rubbish he was holding, and turned the radio up extremely loud.

This time, I couldn't hold my laugh back as he started moving his legs and hips in an unnatural way.

His black jeans were smudged with dirt, as was my red skirt that stopped just above my knees.

I noticed that I was also wearing a black singlet, that stopped just above my belly button.

Was it wise to dress so revealing in front of Natsu?

...Of course it was, he's my best friend!

I joined him in the middle of the kitchen.

Natsu had a very visible smudge of dirt smeared across his cheek, and I didn't seem to care.

He took hold of my left hand, spinning me around in a very unorganised twirl. I laughed.

He twirled me again, and stopped me when I had my back to him.

His groin was only an inch away from my ass.

I found this very distracting.

But I was laughing. So, so very much.

I was having _fun _and _smiling _for the first time in days!

I leaned back, into him, and his arms came around my waist, pulling me to him.

I felt his breath, hot on my exposed neck.

We started swaying to the music, and we couldn't stop laughing.

He twirled me back around, to face him.

I was smiling so much my cheeks hurt.

I wound my arms around his neck, his hands finding their place against my hips.

And then, I took one hand away from his back.

This was something I had never done with Natsu before.

My hands were at his chest, traveling down his abdomen.

His eyes widened, but he welcomed this newfound touch.

His hands slowly traveled down my waist, to my ass...

I looked up into his eyes, and I could tell they were full of lust.

_Shit. _I mentally scolded myself. Natsu could read me so easily...

Although... If I said that I _didn't _want him to know that I was enjoying this as much as he was, I would be lying.

Does this count as cheating?

Just two best friends, dancing, having fun, mucking around... touching each other in places that were forbidden to friends of the opposite gender.

I couldn't give a flying fuck about the rules right now.

Not once had Natsu and I shared such intimacy.

But... I was engaged to Gray. I couldn't do this... as much as I wanted to.

I twirled myself around, and he took this to his advantage, putting his back against mine, and we were in this hilariously disturbing position.

Natsu had his hands up in gun poses, and one eye was shut. We were turning as if we were in a James Bond movie.

I giggled and put a gun up too.

"Ready?" Natsu yelled over the music.

I didn't even know what for, but I nodded eagerly, the grin on my face wider than ever.

"One, two, THREE!" Natsu screamed.

We both turned around at the same time. Natsu moved his hands up slightly, as if he were shooting me.

I laughed so loud I think the neighbours would have heard it.

I pretended to die.

It was so un-ladylike.

Gray and I would have never done this.

Gray was all seriousness and toughness.

But with Natsu... it was like we were really young, free...

I toppled to the floor, faking to choke.

Natsu dropped to his knees, joining me on the floor.

The pink-haired teen put his hands behind his head, pretending to be devastated.

"Oh, no!" He yelled. "What have I done!"

I stuck my tongue out, the way kids to when they pretend they're dead.

He laughed. I opened one eye, and his toothy grin was just beautiful.

Wait... beautiful?

My eyebrows slightly furrowed at that thought.

I looked at Natsu, and I mean really, _REALLY _looked at Natsu.

He _was _absolutely gorgeous.

His dark eyes contrasted with his salmon hair, and I-

"Lucy?" Natsu asked, startling me.

He had read the change in my eyes...

This amazing man..

Was.. What am I doing?

WHAT AM I DOING?

My hands were slowly winding behind his neck.

His eyes widened.

Was I actually doing this?

I was going to get married to Gray. Natsu was my best friend.

But my heart was ruling my body, and I couldn't stop it.

My lips collided with his, gently at first.

He didn't react to the kiss immediately.

But when he did, I absolutely melted.

His hands went to my cheek, caressing them ever so gently, as his lips moved against mine.

And when I granted him permission to my mouth, he explored every inch of it, as did I to his.

His body slowly moved over mine, his legs straddling me down.

His hands were either side of my head, and his aura was different... filled with lust, and love, and compassion.

My hands wound through his salmon hair, and he silently groaned into my mouth.

My hands were unconsciously traveling down his stomach, inside his shirt.

He helped me get it off, his lips never leaving mine.

I let my hands explore his toned muscles, beaming at how he grunted.

One of his hands slowly moved to my stomach, where they lifted my shirt up but not off.

I pulled him down to me, our bodies melding together perfectly.

His lips traveled from my lips, down my jawline, and to the soft piece of skin behind my ear.

I moaned, surprising him. He gently sucked the skin there, and my legs wrapped around his hips.

He gently bit my neck, causing me to exhale loudly.

And you wouldn't believe what happened next.

I was intensely making out with Lucy Heartfilia when my phone rang.

And we just stopped.

Her legs were still wrapped tightly around the waistline of my jeans, and my shirt was discarded on the floor, and my mouth was on her neck, where I had unconsciously just given her a hickey.

It was very awkward.

"Maybe you should answer that," Lucy whispered, her breath hitching.

My voice was shaky as I took my phone out of my pocket, resting my head against Lucy's chest.

"Yes?" I said, rough and bitter, into the phone.

Lucy's legs wrapped tighter around me, to my disbelief.

Her lips found their way to my neck, where she trailed a path of soft kisses down my chest.

I couldn't concentrate on what the speaker was saying.

"Sorry?" I asked into the phone.

Lucy's mouth was working absolute magic at my hips.

"Natsu, quick!"

It was Erza.

_This_ surprised me. Erza never called me.

"What's up?" I asked.

Lucy had trailed back up, to my neck, and now she was straddling me, just simply leaning into me.

_HOLD UP. I, NATSU DRAGNEEL, WAS CUDDLING WITH LUCY HEARTFILIA._

_...HOLY FUCK, GRAY'S GONNA KILL ME!_

_"_It's Gray!" Erza yelled into the phone.

I sat up abruptly, catching Lucy off guard.

"What?" I screeched into the phone.


	3. Chapter 3

**Hey, guys! Here's the third chapter for you!**

My eyes opened, I slowly registered to my surroundings.

I saw white. Lots of white. And, sitting beside me with a warm smile, was Erza, Jellal at her side.

I swallowed the dry lump in my throat. "L- Luc.."

"Shhhhhh," she assured me. "Lucy's fine. She just had some… problems, at home. Natsu's over there helping her."

Jellal put an arm around her waist. "You should rest, Gray. It'll do you the world of good."

I couldn't speak anymore; I was too weak.

So I just let my eyes drift shut.

"FUCK!" Natsu growled.

"Hurry!" I yelled. "We need to get back to the hospital, Natsu!"

I hurriedly fixed my make up and smoothed my blonde hair down.

As I turned to Natsu, his eyes widened.

"What?" I asked.

He pointed to my neck. I looked where he was pointing, in the mirror.

Located on my neck was a love bite, clear as day.

"Luce…" He said. "I am so sorry. I shouldn't have pursued you when you were weak like that… And.. And I hurt you."

_He _was apologising? But... I was the one that kissed him!

And I suddenly felt sorry for him. He would be so confused right now...

I slowly approached him.

She was walking towards me with a confident stride.

Her index finger was at my mouth.

God damn, she looked good right now…

I had marked her as mine. And now, I was expected to play nice with Gray? Hell, no. I'd battle for dominance before I gave up.

Because I had promised Lucy that I would never give up on her.

She stopped when her face was an inch away from mine and pecked my lips unexpectedly.

"To be continued," she said.

My eyes widened.

She walked into her walk-in robe, taking out a scarf that I knew all too well.

I had given my precious scarf to her last Christmas. She had been so surprised. She had thanked me over and over again and hugged me 'till her arms hurt. But, to say I missed the scarf was an understatement.

It looks better on Lucy, I thought sinfully.

She wrapped it around her neck, the way I used to wear it every single day, and cast a sorry glance at me before turning and heading out the door.

I smirked. Oh, so she was playing hard to get?

I caught up with her, grabbing the scarf with one hand.

She turned, surprised, and I planted what I thought was a chaste kiss on her lips.

She didn't seem to want_ just a chaste kiss_. Her lips once again moved to mine expertly.

She bit my lip, making me growl, and turned, leaving me behind with a look I had only ever seen a few times from Luce; worry.

As we got into the car, I composed myself. Lucy was arranging the scarf around her neck to hide the love bite.

"Alright," I said, hating that things were now uncomfortably silent between us. "We should talk."

As I started the car and started driving to the Magnolia Hospital, I never once took my eyes off the road; I didn't want another accident.

"Can we please leave that to later?" She snapped. "Right now, my fiancé is in the hospital, and he needs me."

I cast her a sideway-glance, and caught her staring at me. She looked away, her cheeks going the colour of Erza's vibrant hair.

I rested my hand on the centre-console of the car. To my delight, she slowly lowered her hand on top of mine.

It was going to be hard containing myself around Gray, that much was sure.

Where the devil where they? I had called them thirty minutes ago. Gray will start waking up again soon! After Natsu and Lucy left about an hour ago, I got lonely, so I had called my boyfriend, Jellal, and he came to keep me company as we anxiously waited for Gray to wake up.

Gray slowly opened his eyes. "Erza? Jellal? Where's Natsu and Lucy?"

I cleared my throat. "I… I don't know, Gray."

He sat up, immediately falling back onto the soft pillow. He groaned.

He closed his eyes. "How bad is it?"

"Pretty bad…" Jellal sighed, his blue hair swaying.

"When can I see Lucy?"

"Lucy and Natsu should be here soon," I said. "I called them half an hour ago."

"I wonder what's taking them so—"

He got interrupted when an unsettled Natsu burst into the room, and Lucy Heartfilia followed suit.

Gray's eyes lit up. "Luce…" He said, extending his arms to her. I noticed that she had trouble meeting his eyes.

When Gray saw Natsu's scarf around her neck, he shot her a questioning glance.

She cleared her throat. "Oh, I uhm… I just decided to wear something different."

Gray shrugged. "C'mere," he sighed. Lucy leaned into him, sharing a guilty glance with Natsu.

I would question Lucy about that later.

"Hey, Jellal," Lucy greeted.

Jellal smiled. "How are you, Lucy?"

"I'm quite alright, yourself?"

Jellal shrugged, kissing my cheek.

"Lucy, I love you so much…"

Natsu shifted uncomfortably in his position. "I'm gonna go get a coffee, does anyone else want one?"

Everyone shook their heads. On his way out, Natsu nodded his head at Gray.

Jellal leaned over and whispered in my ear so nobody else could hear, "What's up with them?"

Something fishy was going on.

I intended to find out what, but now was not the time.

"I… I love you too, Gray."

I sighed as I walked out of the hospital room.

What the fuck was I supposed to do when I was around Gray, when all I could think about was Lucy?

Crazy, masochistic thoughts about Lucy…

I slapped myself, shaking my head. No.

I approached the coffee machine.

There was no one else in the lobby, since it was so late.

As I put in the number for the coffee, I heard heels behind me.

"Natsu," Erza said.

I turned around, surprised. "Erza? What's up?"

She ducked her head. "I… I want to know what's going on between you and Lucy."

…How did she know? I swear she's psychic half of the time.

"Me and Lucy?" I cleared my throat. "I don't know what you're talking about."

"You know exactly what I'm talking about."

I raised my eyebrows at her. She rolled her eyes. "I saw it, Natsu. On her neck."

I looked at my feet, guilty.

"Were you intending on telling Gray?"

"No, and I want to keep it that way."

"That's horrible! I think that you should tell him… You took advantage of the accident, Natsu. That was a low blow. And to not want to even tell him?"

I looked her square in the eye. "What was I supposed to say? 'Hey bro, I made out with your fiancé'? I mean, Erza," I said. "…What am I supposed to do?"

Her expression softened. "Well, how do you feel about her?"

That caught me off guard. How did I feel towards Lucy?

It was more than friendship, that much was clear.

I cleared my throat once more. "Erza… I think I'm in love with her."

She smiled.

**There's the third chapter for you. Oh, my God, I personally find it adorable that Natsu gave Lucy his scarf! **

**Feel free to tell me what you think so far!**

**Stay awesome**

**-Lilly:)**


	4. Chapter 4

**Hey there! I am ****_sooo sorry! _****I've been having some problems with the editing! So I do apologise if it's a bit hard to separate the scenes, with the PoVs and stuff... I'm trying to fix it ASAP! I'm hoping it will get a bit easier for you... ANYWAY, here's the Fourth chapter:)**

I laid my head back, into the pillow, absolutely exhausted.

Jellal and Erza were talking, something about having to pick up Wendy tomorrow, and Natsu was sitting in a chair he had pulled in, intently drinking a coffee.

And, Lucy? Well. Lucy was lying next to me, on the hospital bed, absent-mindedly running patterns on my chest with her fingers.

"So, Jellal and I will look after Wendy for you and your mum tomorrow, okay, Natsu?" Erza suggested. "You have enough on your plate already."

Natsu nodded his head. "Thank you guys so much! I was supposed to be looking after her, but I should stay here with Lucy and Gray…"

He trailed off. What was wrong with him? He had been acting weirdly ever since I woke up.

Lucy cleared her throat uncomfortably, sitting up. "Guys… there's something I want to tell you all."

* * *

><p>My heart skipped a beat. Lucy was going to tell them all? I was done for. I wouldn't live to see the next sunrise!<p>

She looked at her hand, which was woven with Gray's. A deep breath in. She looked at me, eyes pleading.

I cleared my throat. "When I arrived at Lucy's place this afternoon… something happened."

Lucy's eyes widened. I shot her a confused glance. She sternly shook her head, rolling her eyes.

"Gray, when we crashed, do you remember why?"

He thought for a second. "…No, I don't. Do you?"

Lucy looked into the distance, her eyes clouding over.

When she spoke, her voice was a hoarse whisper. "Yes."

That got everyone's attention. "But… Luce, you told the doctors you didn't remember anything aside from the truck…" Jellal trailed off.

"Yeah, well I do. I remember every freaking second of it."

Her hand pulled away from Gray's, making him slightly pout.

"There was a man. In the middle of the road. He had his hands in this weird position… And, I have absolutely _no idea what happened. _Gray, I don't know what you saw, but I sure do know what _I _saw. The man had his hands up, in a really strange way, and there was a… a _purple _circle of light beneath him. And then, that truck came hurdling towards us. I didn't know what to do, so I just told you to watch out, and…"

A tear dripped down her cheek.

My insides were burning. Why did such horrible things have to happen to such amazing people?

"He was just… standing there. But that purple circle of light… I've never seen anything like it. I didn't recognise the man… But I do remember one thing about him."

"What was that?" Erza asked.

Lucy's fist clenched. "His hair. It was… it was _purple."_

"_Purple?" _I repeated incredulously.

She nodded. "I just don't know."

I interrupted her. "And that would be the same person who destroyed your house, right?"

Everyone was now looking at me. Gray's breath hitched.

"Excuse me?" He said roughly.

I looked at Lucy, encouraging her to go on, but she wasn't looking at me… nor was she looking at anyone else in this room.

Then, I sighed. "Yesterday, I received a call from a very upset Lucy. When she got home, she found her house had been destroyed. Everything was broken and damaged. I think it may of been this—"

"Gray," Lucy whispered, interrupting me.

'Yeah?" Gray's jaw was clenched.

"The dress is gone."

"Shit," Gray said, his eyebrows furrowed, and Erza's hand cupped her mouth.

"No," Erza breathed. She got up from her chair and approached Lucy.

Lucy leaned into her hug, sobbing. Jellal and I shared a confused glance with Gray.

"Her wedding dress is gone," Gray clarified bitterly.

_That _made me stand up. "Who is this guy? WHO MADE LUCY CRY? I'LL RIP THEIR HEADS—"

"Natsu!" Erza said. "You're not making this any better! For _any of us!"_

Lucy looked at me through Erza's hair, tears running down her cheeks.

Gray sighed. "Oh, Lucy…"

Jellal cleared his throat uncomfortably. "Maybe we should all just sleep over at mine tonight."

Gray's face lit up. "That's a fantastic idea! It'll get you all out of this _stupid hospital!"_

_"_But… What about the dress? The wedding?" Lucy asked.

Gray smiled warmly. "We can organise that later. For now, you guys go have some fun. I'll still be here when you get back."

Lucy took his hand. "Thank you, Gray."

"ALRIGHT!" Jellal yelled. "Let's go drink far too much alcohol!"

I pumped my fist with Jellal's. "Hell yeah!"

"Natsu," Erza started. "Stay safe, okay?"

I chuckled. "Since when am _I _not _safe_?" I roared.

Everyone rolled their eyes. "Uh… Every day, Natsu," Lucy said.

Erza and Lucy giggled, bidding their goodbyes with Gray.

* * *

><p>A few minutes later, we were in Jellal's car with the music up very loud. We didn't even care that it was probably already midnight; we were going to have some serious fun tonight.<p>

"We need to stop at the shops on the way home, Jellal," Erza reminded her boyfriend.

Lucy and I were sitting in the back, Jellal was driving, and Erza had shotgun.

I smirked. _Tonight is going to be fun._

* * *

><p>"I still can't believe Ice Brain is back," Natsu said affectionately.<p>

We were all sitting around a small campfire we had made in Jellal's backyard, sitting on the soft grass as we talked.

"Hey, Natsu?" Jellal asked.

"Yeah?"

Jellal laughed. "I've always wondered… why do you keep calling Gray 'Ice Brain'?"

"Oh, I've been wondering the same thing!" Ezra exclaimed.

They both looked expectantly at Natsu and I.

"Well," Natsu said with a chuckle. "Lucy, would you do us the honours?"

"Sure!" I said. It was a particularly funny story, actually.

"So you know the Fairy Tail 24/7 shop, just down the road from my place?"

Erza and Jellal both nodded. Natsu took a gulp of his beer, smirking.

"Well, the shop owner, Makarov, has grown… Quite fond of Gray, Natsu and I. Since we go there so often, you see. Anyway, he had just gotten new stock of the frozen drinks, and he gave us unlimited access to them, since it was my eighteenth birthday."

"So this was _last year?_" Jellal interrupted.

"Well, yeah!" Natsu said.

"Jeez, bro, you really know how to hold a grudge."

They laughed.

"So, we sat there on the floor, drinking these weird frozen drinks, until next thing we knew, Gray was dropping to the ground, screaming 'BRAIN FREEZE!'"

Erza and Jellal were now laughing relentlessly.

And so," I giggled. "Gray went home with a headache that he had for a whole day afterwards. Said it felt like he had a huge hangover."

"And that's why you call Gray 'Ice Brain,' Natsu?" Erza asked.

Natsu nodded eagerly.

We were all laughing now.

Jellal ran a hand through his blue hair.

"Aye, Jellal!" Natsu yelled, moving closer to me.

…His leg was now only inches away from mine, and for some strange reason, I found myself smiling wider.

"What?" Jellal put an arm around Erza.

"What's with that tattoo of yours? You never told us, I think Erza's the only one that actually knows!" Natsu pointed at the crimson tattoo located by Jellal's right eye.

"Well," Jellal said. "That is an extremely long story that would take an extremely long time to explain. And, in order to _explain it, _I need another drink!" Jellal yelled excitedly.

"I'm gonna come!" Erza laughed. "Natsu, Lucy, another drink?"

"Yes, please," I said. Natsu nodded.

We were alone.

* * *

><p>I turned to her. "Lucy."<p>

What she did next surprised me.

Because when I said her name, it's like something inside of her broke, and there were tears running down her cheeks, and her hands were wrapped tightly around my neck.

"Natsu," she sobbed.

I didn't react immediately, but when I bear-hugged her back, she sobbed harder.

I lowered my chin into the crook of her shoulder. "Everything's going to be okay, Luce…"

She pulled away, grabbing my face with her hands. "Natsu."

I raised an eyebrow.

"Natsu."

"Yes, Lucy?"

"Natsu.. I.. I think I'm in love with—"

She was interrupted by a loud crash and laughter.

"Jellal!" Erza yelled.

Lucy and I heard Jellal drop to his knees in laughter.

Erza was laughing harder than I think I ever heard her laugh before.

"You dork! How the _Hell _did you manage to tip the _whole thing over?"_

I turned my attention back to Lucy, who was sitting right in front of me with her legs crossed.

"What were you saying?" I asked her.

"I was saying…" She began, but then stopped herself. "No. It doesn't matter."

"Of course it matters, Luce…"

"ALRIGHT. I'M UP," Jellal screeched.

We then heard Erza grunt, and another crash. "ERZAAA!" Jellal screamed.

Out of the corner of my eye, I saw Erza fall back in laughter.

Jellal smiled at her, their laughter dying down.

Lucy had begun to watch the scene too.

Jellal crawled over to Erza, where she was lying. She reached up and pecked his lips with a smile.

"I love you, Jellal," she said lovingly.

He grinned. "I love you too."

* * *

><p>Come on, Lucy! Just <em>say it! <em>Before Jellal and Erza come back!

Just three little words...

"Natsu," I whispered into his ear.

He stuttered, "Y- yeah?"

I closed my eyes. "I think I'm in love with you."

**So the truth is revealed! What do you guys think the 'circle of light' was? Hehe... Guess you'll have to find out next chapter!**

**Stay awesome**

**-Lilly:)**


	5. Chapter 5

**Hello! Again, I apologise for the first three chapters! I'm having some editing issues, for some reason it won't let me change the first three chapters._. BUT. I found a way around it. So if you can just try to cope with the changing PoVs for those first few chapters, we should be good from now on.**

**Alright, I'll let you read!**

After stumbling back to the campfire, we stopped in our tracks.

Erza laughed. "Well, knew this was bound to happen at some point!"

I was confused.

Because sitting by the campfire was Natsu, with his arm casually around Lucy.

My eyes were shooting accusing daggers at Natsu. He laughed. "Chill, guys. Lucy and I were just talking."

"About what, may I ask?" Erza asked with a grin.

Lucy ducked her head, standing up. She walked straight towards Erza and I. "Erza, I'm just gonna steal you for a minute."

She took Erza's arm, leading her into the house before she could object.

"Er…" Natsu started. I crossed my arms.

"Mind telling me what's going on, Natsu?"

* * *

><p>"Hey- Lucy- what are you <em>doing<em>?" I asked.

She was leading me further into the house. "I need to talk to you."

"No shit, Sherlock," I muttered.

When we reached Jellal's bedroom, she stopped.

I put my hands on my hips. "What?"

"Erza…" She started, looking nervous.

_"What?" _

"I'm in love with Natsu," Lucy said quickly.

I let my expression soften. "Oh, Luce…"

Her eyes brimmed, tears threatening to escape. "And I have no idea how to handle it."

"Well, as a start, do you still love Gray?"

She took a second to think. "…Yes."

"And you love Natsu?"

"Yes," she said sadly.

I sighed. "Well, you've got yourself into a real pickle, haven't you?"

Her eyebrows furrowed. "Me and Natsu… _Natsu and I… _We… We kissed."

"I know," I said.

"How?"

"I'm not blind, you know."

She frowned. "I just don't know what to do… I mean, I'm engaged to Gray… But I have developed feelings for Natsu in his absence."

"Follow your heart," I said gently. "That's what you always told me."

A tear rolled down her perfect cheek. "How am I supposed to follow my heart when it's being pulled in two different directions?"

I closed my eyes, pulling her into a hug. "Lucy, you've been my friend for four years now. I know you, and _so does Natsu_. Better than _anyone."_

She nodded into my chest, and I saw her affectionately touch the scarf that was wrapped rightly around her neck.

* * *

><p>"Well, when I was at Lucy's place this afternoon, she kissed me," Natsu said proudly.<p>

My eyebrows rose. "She _kissed you?_ Dude, how was it?"

He chuckled. "It was _awesome. _I had never seen that side of Luce before. I mean, man, I've been her best friend for six years, you know? And, I had a crush on her for ages, but I couldn't look at her that way. You know what I'm saying? Like, sure, Wendy always teases me about it, but I never thought about it like that?"

I nodded. "Just keep in mind that if Gray finds out that she kissed you, he won't be happy with you both. You know how Gray is. Jeez, he can't even see Loke flirt with Lucy without throwing a punch."

He looked at me with a burning fire in his eyes. "Jellal, I… I l_ove_ her."

"Shit," I cursed. "Natsu, you're in way too deep, man."

"I know."

"I think you should talk to Lucy, see how she feels. Maybe then—"

"Dude," Natsu interrupted. "What do you think we were doing when you and Erza came back?"

I thought for a while, and shrugged. He rolled his eyes.

"You've had more alcohol than I thought." He sighed, "She said she loved me."

"Shit," I cursed once more. "So you need to talk to her again."

He clenched his fist. "Did you hear me? I already talked to her!"

"Yeah, but did you ask her what she was gonna do about Gray?" I asked him, drinking the last mouthful of my beer.

His eyebrows furrowed.

And then, Lucy and Erza walked into view and sat down in the grass.

"Right!" I said dramatically. "I need another drink."

Erza dramatically rolled her eyes. "You drank your last one way too fast, Jellal."

I smirked. "You know it."

* * *

><p>My eyes were drooping shut. It was already well into the next day, and I had far more alcohol then I would have normally had.<p>

All night, I had been avoiding eye contact with Natsu. I would talk to him when I got the chance.

I had no idea what I would say, but I had to say _something. _

I would also talk to Gray.

At the thought of Gray, my mood immediately dropped. Oh, Gray…

"Oh, my God," Erza said lazily. "I am _so tired._ I gotta go to bed."

"Me too," I said, yawning.

"Yeah, I'm spent," Natsu agreed.

"Alright, I'll go get the tent," Jellal suggested.

My mood dropped even lower. "Wait… _tent?"_

"Well, yeah!" Jellal said.

Natsu stood up from his slouched position. "I'll help you."

Erza and I slumped against each other, exhausted. "T- tonight," Erza said drowsily. "You have to share a tent with me, Jellal and Natsu."

I looked up at the moon, full and bright.

"Yeah? What's your point?"

"My point is," Erza slurred. "Talk to Natsu. I'll bet he's as confused as you are right now."

"ALRIGHT, I am TOO TIRED TO CONTINUE," Jellal announced as he pinned the last pole of the tent down. "Erza, be a dear and get us some blankets?"

Erza look at him, eyes drifting shut. "Go.. screw.. yourself.."

And she was asleep. I giggled.

Natsu laughed. "I'll get them."

* * *

><p>It was cold.<p>

And I was in Jellal's tiny house, trying to find the blankets.

I took a random handful of the soft materials, heading out the door.

When I reached the campfire, Lucy was putting the fire out, and Erza was asleep beside her.

"Where's Jellal?" I asked Lucy.

"Peeing," he said flatly from behind a tree.

I shook my head.

"Of course you are," I muttered.

Lucy braced her hands on the ground, attempting to get up from her crouched position. She fell backwards, grunting.

"Damn," she muttered.

I smiled, setting the blankets down and offering her my hand. She took it gratefully.

When I pulled Lucy up, her hand rested in mine slightly longer than it normally would've. Not that I minded, of course.

"Aye, lovebirds!" Jellal exclaimed. "Can you guys put the blankets in the tent? It's freaking _cold _tonight!"

"Sure!" I chuckled, taking my hand away from Lucy's.

* * *

><p>Natsu pulled his hand away from mine, and I immediately missed his warmth.<p>

It was unusually cold in Magnolia tonight, unfortunately. I had never been one with the cold.

Gray had. He had always loved the cold.

Natsu took the blankets in his hands, taking them to Jellal, who was standing in the tent.

Jellal emerged from the small tent, taking Erza in his arms and back into the tent with a loving smile.

I forced my feet to take me to the tent.

When I walked inside, Jellal was waiting to turn out the lamp. He was lying next to Erza, and they shared a blanket.

On the other side of the tent lay Natsu, half asleep. He looked so peaceful..

I took the remaining blanket, lowering myself into the small space between Erza and Natsu.

I snuggled into the blanket, taking this time to think.

To think about Gray.

What was he doing right now? Was he worrying about me? Had his condition destabilised? Was he in any pain?

I sighed as Jellal turned out the light.

"G'night, everyone," he said. "Thanks for the awesome night."

"Any time, bro," Natsu said sleepily.

I turned on my side, facing Natsu. I couldn't make out anything in particular in the darkness.

But when I felt Natsu's hand snake towards my own, I wound my fingers through his with a smile.

* * *

><p>I had no idea what to do. I was in the darkness, only inches away from Lucy, in a very confined space.<p>

So I mentally scolded myself when my hand started crawling towards hers.

And when she took it, she created a whole new warmth for me; _love_. I had always _loved_ Lucy. She had been my best friend for as long as I could remember, and to think that we now had such great friends, had created such amazing memories together, was enough to make me happy.

But when Lucy had told me she loved me out at the campfire, she had completely changed the way I saw her. I had always seen her as a strong, beautiful woman, only now, she was so much more. When she and Gray had announced their proposal, I had taken Gray aside and made him swear on his life that he wouldn't hurt Lucy.

So when Gray went away for seven months after he and Lucy had their first fight, we were all surprised. I was pure _pissed. _He had gone to stay with his parents, saying that he needed some time to himself.

He didn't deserve someone as amazing as Lucy.

"Natsu," Lucy whispered.

"Yeah?" I rubbed my eyes, wondering what time it was.

"I'm cold."

I smiled.

I slowly pushed myself closer to Lucy. When I was close enough to feel her warm breath on my cheek, I wrapped my arms around her.

"What's going to happen tomorrow?" Lucy whispered.

"I don't know. That's up to you, Luce," I muttered.

It was silent for a while.

"I'm going to talk to Gray," she finally said.

"What're you going to say?"

She turned in my arms, so her back was pressed against my chest. I brought my blanket around her so she would be warmer.

"I'm going to call off the wedding," she announced.

**What'd you think? Was Lucy too fast to decide to call off the wedding?**

**Let me know what you think!**

**Stay awesome**

**-Lilly:)**


	6. Chapter 6

**Hello! Here's the sixth chapter for you! Enjoy:)**

My heart missed a few beats.

"You want to… _what?" _I asked her.

Lucy Heartfilia had come into my room this afternoon, wearing a casual shirt and jeans.

"You heard me," she said roughly. "I want to call off the wedding."

"But _why?"_

She stood taller, hands clasped behind her back. "'I've been thinking. A lot. And… and you're not the kind of person I want to marry, Gray."

I clenched my jaw. "So you're just gonna leave me?_" _I growled.

"Gray, if you would please just back down and respect my decision, I—"

"NO!" I interrupted. "No. I will not have it. We are to be married in December, and _that's that. _I don't give a crap what you think, Lucy, because _I love you _and _you love me, _and you're _mine._"

She was now crying. How dare she walk in here and try to tell me what to do, and then _cry _in front of me!

"Lucy," I spoke angrily. "Get out."

She looked down at me, tears spilling onto her thighs, and opened her mouth as if to say something. But then she stopped herself and stood up.

"Rot in Hell, Gray. Don't think I won't tell them," she said.

My eyes widened. "You wouldn't dare."

"Oh, but I would. I'll tell them what you did."

And with that, she walked away.

I grabbed fistfuls of the thin blanket that was covering me.

"Shit," I cursed. "…I'm done for."

* * *

><p>I quickened my pace, walking straight towards my car, where Natsu was waiting.<p>

He had the music on, and was singing the words in a horrible voice. I ripped the door open, tears spilling down my cheeks.

"Drive," I ordered.

Seeing the enraged expression on my face, Natsu turned the music down.

"Luce? Are you alright?"

I took a second to answer. "No."

Natsu scrunched his face up. "That jerk. I'll go punch his face in. I'll—"

"Natsu," I pleaded. "Please. Drive. I want to get out of here."

Natsu frowned. "Alright. I'll get you out of here, as long as you tell me what happened on the way."

I smiled sadly. "Deal."

* * *

><p>I knocked on the door.<p>

"Hello? Mrs Dragneel? Are you there?" I asked.

Jellal cleared his throat. "Are you sure they're home?"

I nodded. "Helena said to be here at lunch time, so here I am."

When he looked at me doubtfully, I said, "Jellal, I've been looking after Wendy for a long time now, they wouldn't stand me up."

The door opened, revealing a beautiful woman in a slimming red dress. Her thick salmon hair was tied back in a loose bun. "Erza! How lovely to see you, dear!"

"Helena!" I exclaimed as she wrapped me in a tight embrace. Helena Dragneel always managed to have a carefree aura, much like her son. She had always called me when she needed someone to baby sit Wendy for her, knowing that Wendy was very comfortable around me.

"How are you?" I asked the kind woman.

"I'm quite alright, what about you?"

I nodded, pulling away from her hug. "Helena, this is my boyfriend, Jellal. Jellal, Helena Dragneel."

Jellal shook her hand. "Pleasure to make your acquaintance, Mrs Dragneel."

"Oh, please," she said. "Helena is fine."

I smiled. Then, we heard thumping down the stairs, and a very excited Wendy appeared.

"ERZA!" She screamed.

"Wendy!"

She ran to me, and I lifted her up gleefully. "My goodness! You've grown since the last time I saw you!"

Helena laughed. "She sure has!"

She then looked at her silver watch. "I'm sorry to cut this short, Erza, but I have to get going. I'll be back tomorrow, alright?"

I nodded. "Sure. We'll take good care of her, Helena."

She smiled, kissing my cheek. "It was nice to meet you, Jellal."

* * *

><p>"That jackass," Natsu said furiously. "Who does he think he is?"<p>

The rain pelted down outside, making it hard to see out the window. We were on a deserted road with no traffic whatsoever.

Natsu had been ranting on about Gray the whole trip. I didn't know where we were going… but we weren't in Magnolia any more.

The ring Gray had given me glistened in the sun's dim light. It didn't seem right to be wearing it right now... or _ever. _I didn't want it anymore.

I slid it off my finger and wound the window down. Natsu shot me a questioning glance, cringing when I threw the ring out the window.

It was silent. I sighed. I had to tell him eventually. Someone had to know what Gray did before he left for his parents' place. Would Natsu think any less of me if I told him? No, of course he wouldn't. He's my best friend…

_And_ I'm in love with him.

My heart skipped a beat when I thought back to last night.. How his lips had tasted, how his hand had felt in mine…

"Luce?" Natsu asked, snapping a finger in front of my face. "Hey, Luce, you alright?"

I nodded. And then, a tear rolled down my cheek, and my nod turned to a furious shake. Tears were flying down my face. Natsu flinched, as if seeing me cry hurt him too.

He silently cursed as he pulled my car to a stop on the side of the road. He stepped out of the vehicle and ran to my side of the door, drenched already.

I opened my own door, running to him. And when we reached each other, he pulled me in for a hug.

I didn't _want _a hug right now.

I dodged his hug, taking his handsome face in my hands. His eyes were glazing over.

"Lucy," he whispered. "I love you."

Water ran down his face, landing my lips. I shook my head, smiling, and pulled his lips down to mine, lacing my fingers through his.

He pulled our hands up, so they were resting on his chest, and I reached up on my tip toes and deepened the kiss. The rain was hard on my back, but I didn't care. Because Natsu was here; and he was _never leaving. _Not like Gray did.

He pushed me back against the car, hands finding their rightful place at my waist. I tangled my hands in his oddly coloured hair.

I pulled away from him. "I love you, too."

He smiled. "I'm in so much shit with Gray right now…"

I put my index finger up against his mouth. "Shhhh. Enough about Gray."

I had to tell him eventually. But not now. He stepped aside, leaning against the car.

The rain had subsided, but hadn't stopped.

I dropped down to the ground, putting my face in my hands. "Natsu, I am _so sorry."_

"What? Why are you sorry?" He asked, dropping down and taking my face in his hand.

I shook my head. "For putting you through all this."

Natsu frowned. "Luce. None of this is your fault. Gray is in the wrong here. He's the one who's trying to control you, I—"

"Natsu," I interrupted. He had to know. I couldn't hold it off any longer. "There's something you have to know."

* * *

><p>"Alright, Wendy, what would you like to do?" I asked Wendy.<p>

She thought for a minute. Then, "I'm hungry."

"What would you like to eat?"

Her eyes widened enthusiastically. "_Anything."_

Jellal laughed. That gave me an idea.

"Wendy, Jellal's an _awesome cook, _maybe we could persuade him to cook us something?"

Wendy's expression lit up. "YES!"

Jellal grinned. "Alright, sure. It'll be a while, alright?"

We nodded. As Jellal walked away, I whispered to Wendy, "I'm excited."

She giggled. "Me, too."

* * *

><p>About forty minutes later, I had the girls ready at the table, and I was bringing the Italian food to them. Their faces went from excited to ecstatic. Erza's jaw even dropped.<p>

I plated them up a steaming plate of pasta. Wendy started squirming. "I'm so hungry! Can we start yet, Jellal?!"

"Sure," I chuckled. I took my seat next to Erza as we ate.

It was amazing food.

"Hey, Wendy, where's Natsu?" Erza asked.

"Oh! He's with Lucy."

I smirked. "Of course he is."

Ezra slapped my shoulder. I laughed. "What? He's _always with her._"

We heard a meow, and then Happy came into sight. Natsu had found Happy on the side of the road four years ago, and had insisted that he couldn't just leave him there. So he brought the cat home. Then, since Happy was white, Natsu decided that he wanted his cat to have oddly coloured hair, just as he did. So he bought a packet of blue hair dye and dyed the poor cat's fur blue. A rather cruel story.

"Hey, Jellal?" Wendy said.

"Yes?"

"Are you and Erza gonna get married?"

Erza blushed, and I heard her kick Wendy's leg under the table. Wendy giggled.

"Well, maybe," I said. Erza's cheeks were now the colour of her hair.

"Oh! Can I be the flower girl?"

I smiled. "Of course you can."

She grinned. "Yay!"

* * *

><p>I took my hand away from her cheek. "Yeah?"<p>

Lucy looked at her feet, clearing her throat.

"Well," she began. "Gray… He… Well, the night before he left for his parents' place… He… He did something."

"What? What'd he do, Luce?" I asked. She seemed nervous; scared…

"Well, after we had that fight… He started getting… Angry."

I clenched my fist, nodding for her to go on.

Her eyebrows furrowed, and she nodded slightly, more tears falling.

"He was smashing things, screaming at me... He slapped me."

My eyes widened, and every nerve in my body was screaming _anger._

"He… _What?"_

_**Drama bomb, **_**right? Gray is such a monster! What's Natsu gonna do to him? Whatever he does... it probably won't be good. And JEEZ, Erza is hard to type! It always autocorrects it to "Ezra". **

**Stay awesome!**

**-Lilly:)**


	7. Chapter 7

**Hi! This is going to be the last chapter! I can't believe this story has made it so far, I'm just... UGH!**

**Alright. I'll stop! Here's the LAST CHAPTER!**

TWELVE MONTHS LATER

"Natsu!" Lucy yelled. "IT'S COLD!"

I laughed, watching her as she jumped into the water with Erza.

"JESUS," Erza roared. "Why the fuck did I agree to this?"

Jellal and I were sitting on the side of the beach, smiling at our girlfriends. We had all agreed to meet up at a little beach by my place, since we hadn't seen each other in so long. We had been so busy with work, and our schedules were very different, so we never managed to make the time. But now that we were all here, it was really nice to see them again.

I laid back on the orange towel, putting my hands behind my head and sighing.

"This is great," I said. "Luce and I needed to get out of the house for a bit."

Jellal smiled, laying back as well. "Speaking of, how _is _Luce? How's she holding up after the whole _Gray _incident?" He spoke the name as a curse. I flinched.

"She's been just fine. I've been keeping her occupied, and she doesn't really seem like she wants much to do with him."

Ezra splashed Lucy, making her squeal. She fell back into the water, kicking and yelling. Ezra was laughing.

"Who _would _want anything to do with that jerk?"

I rolled my eyes. "Someone with low expectations of a man."

"He's no man, bro," Jellal said. "What happened to him, anyway?"

Better not tell him about the other day. He might pop a vein or something. "He went back to wherever his parents lived, and now he's laying low with them."

Jellal and Erza and all our other friends had been very supportive when we told them what had happened. I had, of course, told Lucy that she didn't need to tell them, but she wanted to. I admired her for that.

I fist pumped the blue haired man. "I'm gonna marry Lucy one day."

He smirked. "Yeah."

I nudged his shoulder. "What about you and Erza? You guys seem to have gotten closer?"

Jellal shrugged, reaching into his pocket with an odd grin.

When he pulled out a black velvet box, I gasped.

"My God!" I exclaimed. "Jellal!"

Ezra and Lucy looked over at us from the water.

"Something wrong, Natsu?" Ezra asked as he shoved it behind his back.

"Ah, no. Not at all, babe."

Ezra smiled, dunking Lucy's head under the water.

When she emerged, she smacked Erza's shoulder.

"ERZA! MY HAIR!"

"Well you didn't have to smack me, Lucy!"

"Yeah, I kinda did," Lucy said, laughing. Lucy unexpectedly leaned over, into Erza's shoulder.

When Lucy whispered something into her ear, Erza blushed like crazy, pushing her away.

"You think?"

Lucy nodded enthusiastically. "Definitely."

Ezra bit her lip, smiling. She screamed when Lucy splashed her with the cold water.

I must admit, Lucy looked _mighty fine _in that bikini.

"Jellal, that's fantastic!" I whispered to him, shaking my head. No. Clean thoughts this afternoon. "When are you gonna ask her?"

There was a slight trace of a blush as Jellal ducked his head.

"I'm just worried we're too young. If she said no, she'd probably want to break up with me…" He glanced at Erza affectionately. "And I couldn't imagine my life without her. Anyway, you said you're gonna marry Lucy. When?"

I eyed him incredulously.

"Oh, come _on, _Natsu! She'll obviously say yes! You guys are so tight, and—"

"I know," I interrupted.

Jellal's eyebrows raised.

I blushed. "…I bought a ring."

Jellal's mouth formed an 'o'.

"Natsu," he hissed. "Why didn't you tell me?"

"Because, I was going to ask her in a few months, when my parents get back."

"She'll say yes, bro. She's in love with you. It's plain in her eyes every time she looks at you…"

Maybe he was right. All this proposing was really getting me into the spirit... I grinned. And then, I had an idea.

"Oh, Jellal," I said loudly. Ezra and Lucy turned their heads. Jellal's eyes widened. "you're so sweet!"

Erza cocked her head to the side. Lucy looked at me questioningly.

"Erza would love that!" Jellal's eyes were shooting daggers at me.

"I would love what?" Erza asked as she and Lucy approached us.

Jellal blushed. "I—"

"He's taking you out tonight!" I yelled. "Such fun!"

The next time Lucy's eyes met mine, I winked at her and she smiled.

"Jellal!" Erza exclaimed as she ran to him.

He smiled as she fell onto his lap. "Where are we going?"

Jellal thought for a second. "You'll find out."

Erza squealed as she wrapped her arms around him. "I love you!"

He grinned wider. "I love you too."

She leaned forward, onto his bare chest. "Are you gonna come in the water?"

"Absolutely not."

"What about you, Natsu? You've already got your swimming stuff on!" Lucy suggested.

I shook my head, terrified.

* * *

><p>"Was that planned?" I asked Natsu as we reached the street his house was on. Erza and Jellal had gone home to pack for their trip.<p>

Natsu grinned mischievously. "No."

I laughed as he pulled the car into his driveway. "That was awesome, Natsu."

He took my hand as we opened the front door.

"I'm home," Natsu yelled into his house.

"Natsu? Is that you?" An unfamiliar voice asked.

Natsu's eyes widened as a girl stepped out of his room.

"You're still here?!" He hissed.

I stopped.

The girl's eyes widened. She held an iPod in her hand and had earplugs in, and she didn't seem to hear him as he questioned her furiously.

She wore a black hoodie and had black nails, and a lot of dark eye make up.

Who the Hell was this chick? She seemed, like, twelve...

The tween took her earplugs out. And then, apparently, she noticed me. She grinned.

"Lucy!" She screamed as she ran to me. As she got closer, her hoodie slipped off her head, revealing a mess of thick blue hair.

And the realisation hit me like a truck.

"Wendy?!" I screamed.

She jumped into my arms, and I wrapped my own around her.

"Luce! I haven't seen you in forever!"

She hugged me tighter.

"I know! It's been too long! Oh, let me get a look at you!"

She pulled away, smiling as she stood proudly.

She had certainly grown up since the last time I saw her, with all the make up and dark clothes and piercings. But, as usual, she looked like a goddess.

"You're beautiful!" I yelled.

She grunted as she hugged me again.

From behind me, I heard a meow. And a gorgeous blue/white cat came from behind Natsu.

I gasped, "Happy!"

Happy meowed as I pet him. The blue cat had some white fur in places.

_Natsu might need to dye Happy's fur again if he wanted to keep it blue._ I smiled at that thought.

Natsu grabbed Wendy's hood, pulling her away from me.

"Wendy!" He roared. "What the heck are you doing here?!"

"Not like you give a shit," she muttered.

"When I called you this afternoon, you told me that Lucy and I would have the house to ourself. And now, you're here, and you—"

Natsu closed his eyes as he realised what he had said.

Wendy threw him something that glimmered in the light, only it was so small I couldn't quite see what it was.

"Here," she chuckled as it dropped to the ground beside him. "I'll give you two a minute."

As Wendy walked back into Natsu's room, he frantically dropped to his knees to pick the tiny object up. I shot Natsu a questioning glance.

"Natsu? What's that?"

His expression was sad. His eyes glazed over.

"It doesn't matter, the moment's gone. I have no chance now."

"Natsu," I said.

I walked to him, taking the object from his limp hand.

It was silver and had delicate inscriptions in the side of it:

_Natsu and Lucy forever._

I looked up at Natsu with tears in my eyes.

"Natsu?"

"It was supposed to be really romantic, I thought Wendy was at a friend's place tonight! I am so sorry, Lucy, I—"

I cut him off when I kissed him. Tears fell from my eyes, landing on my hands.

I kissed him with everything I had.

I had faced my fears with Gray; I had told him to never speak to me again, even though I knew he wouldn't listen. And when I walked out of that hospital room a few months ago, Natsu Dragneel had treated me to a movie night with plenty of ice cream.

I wound my hands through his hair.

When Gray Fullbuster came to my house a few days ago, trying to get me back, Natsu Dragneel had been the one to kick him in the balls and tell him to piss off, that he wasn't wanted there, ever again.

I kissed him harder.

When my house got destroyed, Natsu Dragneel had been the one to help me put it back together.

His arm was at my waist, pulling me to him.

When I had first told someone the secret that had been eating away at my heart, that someone was Natsu. And he hadn't hesitated to walk right back into that hospital room and punch Gray in the face, even though it meant that he got himself arrested.

When I needed someone the most in my life, Natsu Dragneel had been the one that pulled me through the storm.

And I loved him with everything I had.

I slid the ring onto my finger, smiling.

****THE END****


End file.
